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Hat could a curft ungrateful Age do more 
Impoſture like, ro punnifh him fo fore 


6 

Whom for a Saviour, -cthey 'ador'd before: 
] was the man, O! cruell change of Fate : 
Once, thought the Pillar of the ſinking State, 
Am now become the very Jayl-birds hate, 
Our of a Pallace, into a Durgeon thruſt, | 
From Six good Diſhes, to ſnap at a cruſt, | 
By God and man like Cain, mark -out and curſt. 
Is this the end of all my promis'd* Joys, 
I that once made ſuch Bulle, and {uch Noiſe, 
Pufc up with Trinmghe of the fhouring Boys. 
With what applauſe was I receiv'd 'by th' Rabble 
When I gave hopes for to rebmld their Babel ; 
Burt now they'll hang me, 'caule 1 was not able. 
With watring Chopps, I call to mind the cheer, 
That oft I made with many a Noble Peer, 
Now in good time may ſnack the-basker here. | 
I do remember too how tumbling pence of 
Came rowling in when T did firft commence I 
Maſter of th' Art, and Doctor Evidence, 
For want of which T neyer ſhall ger hence. 
*Tis ſtrange that Bolts, and Bars, and Iron, Grates, - 
The Juſt reward of perjur'd Rogues, and Chears;*: - 
Should prove the Premium of my glorious Feats, \ i 
Ungrateful Slaves ! What ! have ye quite forgot ' = 
How for your ſakes frange Kingdoms I did ttor 
Brought nothing hom@%hur th* wonder of my Plot; .. 
Though many ſhifts *Mfead I have been put too, 
Scarce able to provideWr back and put too, ' 
And often times was"f#d to P can a-foot t00 
Nay, many times Þ'ye lain all day in-'Bed,. 
Becauſe abroad IT diirſt not ſhew my hea 313 1 
But when't 'grew dark; ftole out -to 'beg my: bread. 
* What T have ſuffer d for the Kingdom's ſake, 
In want's and dangers what 1 did pertake, * 
And now to fear the Gibbet ar the Stake, 
Brethren, *rwill cauſe yout tender hearts: to ake. - -. . 
] curſt my Country, and deny'd, my Credo,  * 5 
And for «the Nations good, turn'd Runegado, -: |» : 
Receiyed Cruell hitebread's Baſtinado, - * PIRLILY 


Lo % 
p , - . 
«4+ 4 
- 

* | 
y , "i ' 
EL . 

4 

, 


. . I Mt” 9 54,09 mn, — "RY _—— tit. 
tp Sr a —_ nad 
. ® 4 » 4 S . I =- 4.4 
Wo "" - * 


. | 
2 The Melancholy Complaint of D. Otes. 


*T Worſhip't idols that were falſe I knew ; 
t ----.. And Whea I'd done, {wore they were Gods moſt true ; 
And play'd the Devil for the ſakes of you; 
I pray'd to Saints, in time of need, with cryes, 
Till they had granted my neceſſities, 
, My Almes obtain'd their Saint-ſhip's I'd deſpiſe, 
k © Ichangd Religion, often, as my name, . 
© - __ Spew'd out and hated whereſoere 7 came; 
c Hanted by > Devil, Beggary and ſhame, _ 
Through the wild Teets, and Tribes, I made a Ramble 
And to them all did lye, ſwear, and diflemble, 
Enough to make the ver Devils tremble, 
Thus by me were the filly Jeſuires ſhamed 5; 
When as with tears I {wore I ſhould be damn'd 
If nat rcceivd into their Holy Band. 
I made them think Religion was the Tye, 
That did engage me when TI came to Spye, 
Sirice *tis well known, the Devil a bir had I. 
] made his Holineſs believe, the Pope, 
That in his pardons I conceived ſuch hope, 
That for his cauſe, I'd ſuffer Fire or Rope ; 
Bur when I'd gat my fqot out ef his door, 
I Raild, and call'd him. Pabylonian Whore, 
And many Hotrid things againſt him {wore 
For why, I ne're yet valued Faith or Troth. 
Or ever made more ſ{cruple of an Oath 
Then of a blaſt of breath, to cool my Broth. 
T quickly kilFd the worm, within that gnaws, 
And ' made the Goſpel, Prophets, and the Laws, 
Come truckle Brethren, to your good Old Caule ; 
T laught at all Religion, and its Tables, 
Such as Evangetifts and holy Tables ; 
Eſteeming them no more then Aſops Fables ; 
Like merry Lacian, look't on't as a Tale 
A dull infipid thing, grown Old and Stale, 
Serves me to joak on ore a pot of Ale, 
I {cofft and fcorn'd, but ne're would cringe or bow 
To thoſe grave fools that do ſuch tales allow, 
| And would have judg'd them to the Cart, or Plough, 
j Thar with you I might gain repute and fame, 
I laught at Conſcience as a Bug-bear name ; 
And ſhook off quite all modeſty and ſhame, 
In hopes once more you'd come to rule the Roaſt, 
I made my-/lf Knight-errant of the Poſt ; 
Of which I rake the vanity to boaſt ; 
For good of Common-Wealth without repine, 
] franckly Dedicated me, and mine, 
Contemning Laws, both humane, and, divine 
Vaſt Sumgs-I in the publick ſervice {pgnt 2 | 
Much money to the necdy Jeſuit, ,;6pr, 
When ar that time, Td neither Landznor Rent; 
The correſponding charges I did own, . 
When to the Lords my juſt accounts were ſhawn; 
Beſides ſorne / By-ones 'more than ere: were known, 
The many painful] journeys, to and fro, | 
Embaſlador *"twixt Devil, and Turk to go, 
To, all the World my vaſt expences ſhow; _ 
Beſides, tor Flying Horſes which would {cower, 
To France or Spain, and back in half an hour, 
With old Nicks fees for granting me this power; 
Z morgag'd all my Heritage and Lands, 
| To purchaſe from the Rowan General's hands 
{ Commiſſions for my new rais'd ſecret Bands 
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But ©! ! the Devil poor .man was nere {6 croſt 
When God - knows What thoſe Roxwan Bulls had coſt; 
Lo! twidenly tney vaniſhr, and were loſt, | 
To 44l:ib tor ltrange and curious Arms, i. . + 
' Made with tuch cunning magick ſpells, and. charms; 
— To trighe ,and fear, and do. no further harms ; 
Procutwug of rich Cordials for the King, 

The which TI judgc, the {af it and fureſt thing, 
Him to his bed, of longeſt reſt to bring; 
F-r Blunder-buis, or Croſs-bow, I count nought, 
Jecaule for fccrert ſervices they were bought 
B:fides, were nor well manag'd as they ought 3 
At many. other charges I haye been, 
Tor preſervation of the Duke and Queen, 
And iwearing things were never heard nor ſeeny 
For DoSor-thip, and Salamanca fees 
\Vhere Piſtols flew away as. thick as Bees 
Pux on their Univerſity degrees; . 
For antient books, that 1 m Agypt bought; 
From the . fam'd Ptolem:2us Study. brought 
No Gyplie gibberiſh ones, as ſome have thought 
I bought in Spain, the Witty Guzman's Works, 
The holy league *rwixt Teckley, and the Twrks 
With Machzavel's, ftate-niceties and querks, 
All this and more I freely did disburſe, 
For th' Nations good out of my privy purſe 
And never thought my {elf a groat the worſe; 
Bur this is nothing to a thoultand mor-;, 
; Good ſervices, that I have ſtill in ſtore 
Such as the Devil himſelf, ne're did before ; 
The many famous deeds that I have done, 
Since I the Kingdoms mighty work bcgui, 
Have made Keth halt as rich as (quire Dunn 
What "Tongue can tell with how: much cunning Art 
I did conriye my Plot in every part, 
Of which the Tories ſhould have felr the ſmart. 
For whom T liſt of it, I could accuſe, 
If to compound with me they did refuſe, 

I iwore good Chriſtians to be Turks and Jews 
The Jeſuites 7 ſer like any Spannel, 
To do their work I had a ready pannell. 
Thar icare would give 'em time, to buy them flannet. 
T watcht for Prieſts, as Car doth watch for Mouſe, 

Art midnight, low belling from houſe to houſe 
Though here P'm forc'd each night ro hunt for Louſe, 
1 raild at th Privy Council, and at Scrogs 

And call'd them. damn'd confounded, popiſh Dogs 
*Caule they'd not hang all choſe which 1 call'd Rogues. 
Thole were my golden days, my days of power, 
When great ones, fear'd me, when I ſent. each -hour 
Ar leaſt a {core to New-gate and the Tower ; 
I made them tremble at my very word, 

Which did the work as {ure as any Sword... 
Though now *tis no more. valued then a T--- 
Then was I ſtout as I St. George had been 
At th? Commons Bar to ſtick I nerre was ſeen 
Of Treaſon to accuſe Lord, D. or Queen. 
No man durſt thwart me, with deſire of pelt_ 

I rag'd and grew to ſuch 'a peevifhElf fn 
Had the King next me, I 'had peachrt himſelf; | 
For at that time I'd brought things to {uch paſs ; 

In open Court, I'd bid-*eor kils my A---- 
But now the times are changd Alas ! An ! 
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Advance, and thoſe great Officers of State 
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1 was by moſt S'rd;*Reyerenc'd and reſpeQted 
From Popiſh Treaſons by my Guards protected, 
Though now like Rogue Pm flighted and negleQcd ; 
Each word that from my ſacred lips then fell 
Received were as holy Oracle, | 

Though now they fay 'twas all the craft of Hell, 
I rad and Reign'd .in mighty pomp and ſtate 
Whilſt in the :Houſe my Lords and Maſters fate, 
T furniſh'd them with buſineſs of debate. 
'Twas- pritty in thoſe days good faith to - {ce 
Your popiſhly aftc&ed Lords with tee 

And cap in hand come. ineaking after me, 
They feard my very menaces and frown, 
Dreaded my anger more than of the Crown, 

For I could pulll-cheir. lofty {tomachs down. 

IT was the Torries Plague their Iron Rod, 

I hufr the Biſhops, on their Mitecrs trod, 

Swore What I liſt, fear'd neither man nor God 
Juſt as T pleas'd State-matters 1'd diſpoſe, 

Found the Kings Friends to be the Kingdoms Foes z 
To imell our Iraytors none had ſuch a Noſe. 

I pointed our Mer-worthy, Wiſe and Juſt, 
Whom I thought fit for cs of Truit, 

And told the King thoſe were the men he muſt 


Well known apain their. good or evil fate 
Depended much: on my politick ovate ; 

For thoſe that did not Romaniſts annoy, 

And their Adherents hated more deſtroy, 

I thought unfit their places to enjov ; 

Burt by Adherents, would yau know what's meant, 
For *cis a word of very large extent, 

All thoſe whom we thought fit to circuryent 

I did adviſe the Kingdom to wie - 

The next Succeflor of the Royall Race | 

And ro exalt:a Baſtard in his place 

The King I councelF'd into fſater hands, 

To pur te Navy and the trained bands, 
Content himſelf* ro live on his Crown-lands, 
T'leave Popiſh Councils, follow better courſes. 
Turn out his Guards, thoſe mercenary forces, 
Live -privately, and keep a brace of horſes 

His Guards did terrific good peaceful mea, 

He might go live, and truſt himſelf with then 
As ſafe as Daniel in the Lyons Den ;, 

I did commend him to the Commons care 

Wiſht him robey, by whiſpering in his Ear, 

The diſobedience of his Father dear; 

If hed be wiſe, and rul'd by them, no doubr, 
And turn his old and wealthy minnions our, 
Soon all his buſineſs, would be brought abour, 
They'd give him money, or what elſe he pleasd 
When he his ſybjefts of their yoke had casgd 
And eycry ſ{queatniſh Conſcience was appeasd. 

I always pray'd for the Parliaments fitting, _ 
And that too as long as their worſhips thought fitting 
Becaule when they mer, they minded their knitting 
For had they fat on I was in fair on 

To have got an Eſtate by cutting of 'T hroats, 

But now I ſhall never be worth' ten groats, 

For I deferv'd the Mannor of 'Bobbing 

For Parliament bufineſs and ather jobbing 

As well as a Thiicf a halter for Robbing. - 
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The Mlancholy Complaint of D. Otes 2. 
The next good Service that 7 did the Crown, | 
Was to polleſs the Country and thee. Town | 
They'd nere be fafe till Monarchy came down 5 
That Monarchy unjuſtly ſtill beryaves 
Of Liberty, and makes poor Subjetts Slaves ; 
And is upheld by prating Fools and Knayes : 
To proye it by Examples, I did chuſe 
Some Stories of the Old Rebellious Jews, . 
With ſome late Manuſcripts of Do&tor Hugb's. 
For in thoſe Days when T7ael had no King, 
Without Controul, men might do any thing; 
Live merrily, and go t Heaven in a String, 
I oft did from the lofty Pulpit baw], 
And nor obfcurely hinted to them All, 
Tortruſt not much, ſome Great Ones at White-Hall : 
I rold Deſigns were batching many Years, A 
On both ſides whiſper'd Jealoufies and Fears 
In hopes they'd fall wv xa by the Ears : 
T raifd up Storms and I'em in the State 
That threatn'd all the Ship with dreadful Fate, 
1 hopes T1 ſhould be Choſen Maſter's Mate, 
For why, my Skill in Pilotting was ſuch _ 
That I had learned of the Neighbouring Dutch, 
| Thar at the Choice the Saylors would nor grinch 5 
By their own Compaſs I my Courſe would iteer 
From Popiſh Shoales; and Sands, ſtil] keeping dear, 
Nor lotty Rocks of I'yranny come near : | 
Bur oh! the fates! the Tempeſt was deſcry'd, 
The jealous Maſter all the matter ſpy'd, 
And 1 was in the Hold faſt bound and ty'd ; 


T had a Poſt each moment ſent from Hell, Be: 
A nimble Spark, that knew my Genius well, _ 
With expreſs Orders purpolely to. tell Sex aged 


'And reach me every thing that's done aboye, |} ; 
Or underneath the mighty Throne of Jove, 
And all his pains was purely for my love, _ 
For by this means-1 knew of things to come, 
As well as what in Elder Times was done ; 
And by it all my former Credit won ; 
For in thoſe days who was ſo great as I, 
Or could ſo ſoon ſtrange Miſteries eſpye, 
"Twas almoſt Death to give me but the Lye. 
 T told the Parliament, how that the Queen 
After the murder'd Juſtice ſhe had ſeen, . 
Made a low Courrtefie to Hill, and Green, 
And thankt them kindly for the pains they'd ta'ery 
I ſaw the Duke, in Parliament T\wore, 
I did believe through ſ{txteen Doors, and more, 
Communicating with the Roman Whore ; 
I call'd him ſtubborn Rogue, that ne're would bend, 
And told them plainly he was not their Friend, 
Therefore Advisd t':em to Contrive his End : 
I workr it fo, for all his great Commands, 
I made him glad to, ſcape our of their bands © 
By Shifting for himſelf in Forreign Lands. 3. x 
I rav'd and went on, and was not pricty © © 
To Accuſe the King in the Secret Commircee,. _ | 
And jeer him at Clubbs and Cabals in the City. 
I wondred how Brave Engliſh Heroes cou'd - 
Be Rul'd and Govyern'd by the Scottiſh Blood, 
Such Servitude I nere eſteemed good, © 


1.1 = 


B *  Tharefolh 


Rufſ. 


Fugitive 
Traytors. 


; How narrowly we {capt the Papiſts Ire : 


The Melmcholy Complaint of TJ Otes. 
Therefore their Indignation to appeaſe h 
It that they'd iflue forth a Wrir of Eaſe 

I'd ferve it on Him” when their honours pleaſe, 

I taught the people that ſince Babel Tower, . 

From them alone Kmyps did &rive their power, 
Whom if they plcas'd they might change every hour. 
From Club ro Club made Sur where Cre | cam 

I loudly rail'd againſt the Starts Name, | 
And did their Father's perfſecurions blame ; | 

I made diſſenting Saints believe that he 

Deſign'd renſnare: their Souls and Liherty, 

And on him ſham'd the Iriſh Maſlacre : 

I praisd 014 Nolt the Armics Bully-Rock 

Wirth thoſe good men that brought him to the Block, 
Him above all that gave the fatal knock : 

I curſt the Fares of that unjuckv day 

Wherein O14 Rowly ſtrangely flipt: away 


And would not for his Friends at Worceſter ſtay. 


I wiſhr the Devil might th? popiſh Traytor choak 
Thar hid him from us in the rotten Oake, 
Which is as rrue a word as Cre 1 ſpoke ; 

A ſneaking Dog . whoſe conſcience was ſo nice 

A Thouſa2d ponnds Would nor the Thiet entice, 
I would have don't for half the money, twice. 
With grief 7 celebrate that Feaſt in May 

Which Tories call their great Thankſgiving day, 
As for a Judgment. yon, faſt and pray. 

Theſe are the Services Tve done the Nation 

As a fore-runner of new Reformation 

And to make way for the Aflociarion ; 

For which TI ſhould to great preferment riſe 
Rewarded and advanc'd above the Skyes 

By th* keepers of the Engliſh Liberries, 

This to be true, time would have prov'd my words, 
Better then Bar of Commons, or of Lerds, 

By the fair Tryal of your| Pikes and Swords ; 
For as Reformers mult, Pye wrought ſome wonders 
Which ſhould have been confirmed by warlike Thunders 
Made out by Rapine, rarer and Plunders : 
With Roman Bulls, black-bills atid Smith-fict4 Spits 
T frighted three Rees out of their -Wits, 

And made them fall into convulſion fits ; 

I made them on a ſudden fly ro prayer - 

For fear of Mountains falling from the Air, 
Which made ſome ſoft Pares, of their brains deſpair. 
Some chuſe to dye by true Proteſtant Ropes. 

And ſome for fear of Papiſts, cut their Throats, 
For which they” were Iding unto Otes 3 
Whilſt others trighted with' the hdeous crys. 
Of Fairy Armies fighting m the Skies, ' 

By gazing up loſt both their head and eyes ; 
Some thought the Mand was a rumnting round 
No ſteady place of: footing to' be rs, 2 

For fear they run 'away 'and left the ground'; 
That Roman Cannibats in furions mood, © © 
Were coming to deſtroy th' Proteſtants” brood ; 
And Eat them all *ar once for want of food; 

No man could ' fafe on pillow Jay down's head 
As in full ſenate Jearnedly One faid, | 
Leaſt he might rife with's Throat cut m his Bed'; 
For as we are told by a decras'd Eſquire '' - 
In's Narratives of Maflacres and Fire 
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That they had made. the great Veſawan Eo i 
Into Fire-balls as (mall as Dotors fs, Wy. Ty» 
And ſecretly convey'd them ore. in. quills: .. 

The Trayterous Jluites, and their; curied backers. © 

Had made mount xs. in Squibs and, Crackers 

To throw, and burn aux Cloaths to. Raps and Tatters. 

All this was but a Tryal of my. Skill 

Like th' Exerciſe of  @zixo and bjs Mill, 

I was reſolvd ro da moxe wondexs till ; 


of NEE on Fo 
T raiſed forty thouſand of the. Dead-:. | I Army undex 
Souldiers that from their camp laſh. Age were fled Ground, 
And fcd them under ground with Ginger-bread ; 
Armies of Pilgrims I calld out of Spat Span. Pi}. 
Embarqu'd in-a nut-ſhell {afely ba = Main 


And in a trice convey*'d them back again. -. os 
I made a Prince that was. of lite oe Day fobm, 
With hall a word 2 tall and coinely Creature, . 

My very breath chang'd in himy every feature 

T rais'd up Gyges, robh'd him of his Ring, oy 

And by that means conyerſt with many a King 

So ſccretly themielves knew not the thing ; 

I beg'd of Juno, Args's head and eyes 
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rt 1 knew of every Enterprize jt © x 
I knew all mankind living on the Earth 
Ser private marks upon them at their birth, 
Which caugd amongſt ſome people wondrous mirth 
Though now and then I bawkr by Candle light, 
Pox on my ſenſes, and my duller fight, F 
Could not diſcern a Squire from a Knlght. | Coleman. 
Theſe and a Thouſand other pretty pranks _ 
Pve play'd wich menjof all' Degrees? and Ranks, 
For which T did expe {omie © better*thanks: 
{ little thought that rhis (weet Face of mine, 
That looks fo like a revercnd grave Divine 
Should come ſo ſoon through Iron Grates to ſhine; 
I never dreamt of {nch rewards as theſe 
Whilſt that I liv'd in Palaces of Eaſe 
Sporting with my pritty Gammedes ; _ 
Nor did I think my Labours and my Toyles 
Sould be- xewardcd -in--the common. jayles 
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Burt Oh ; fee what the deſtinies have bro 
That folkes at laſt ſhould make me ſuch and Als, 
As to kcep Colr's with Otes, inſtead of graſs; 
I thought the Nation would have paid my ſcore, 
For a reward have thrown me ſomething more 
But now I ſee Tam deceiv'd full fore. 
As holy mufle] men do count and write 
Their great Hegira from their prophets flight, 
When for Rebellion he was baniſt't quite z 
So may I date my woes from that ſame day 
My poliſh princely Patron run away 
And left his his people in the mire and clay ; Shaft, 
Why ! did he not rake me with him to dwell 
When heembarqur tor Holand and for Hell, 
Tnc're ſhall get there half ſo ſafe and well. 
oy mind long {ince preſages dreadful things, 
ith tortured cryes my Ears already rings 
And think each man ſome-fatal Tidings brings, 
My Tongue that never faild:mc yer, now falcers, 
I dream. of nothing-but of /hemp and hakens, 
And irightful V iftons, of the Ryc-houſe Makers, 
B 2 
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1 8 * The Melancholy Complaint of D. Otes. 

WM - . Methinks I ſee ſome of my Friends comeo're 

| And becken to me from the Srygian Shore 

All pale and wan and welter'd in their gore, * 

Mcthinks I ſee eath Night ſtern vengeance ſtand 

Over my head with naked Sword in hand, : 
Threatning eft ſoons to rid me of the Land. ET 
Oft-rimes I dream of thoſe bald gaſtly Pares 

G O'ch Bridge, and Quarters o're the City Gates, 

| | Pirying as *rwere my own, thoſe poor mens fates 

[ And then T tear, leaſt the juſt fates decree 

As a reward of my mg : | 
j : The Doctor to adorn the Triple Tree : 
; S :- But hang me Sirs if &re you carch me there. 
When once Pye brought my {elf into the ſnare 

In verbo Sacerdots I'll declare 

The truth of all and every thing 7 knew, 
Which will Pm ſure make many men look blew; 
Though 1 Ly'd Living, dying Tll ſpeak True. 
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